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EPISTLE DEDICATORY, 


To the RIGHT HONOURABLE, the 


Counteſs of Bur/ygton. 


MADAM, 


H E Noble Character your Ladyſhip is deſer- 
ſervedly Miſtreſs of, and the continued Favours you 
have ſhewn to that ST AGE, which I have the Honour to 
ſhare your Ladyſhips Patronage on, bas occaſion'd the 
trouble I am now giving you. And tho the Decſcription of 
your Ladyſhip's Virtues ſhow d be the Employment of an 
abler Pen, I cou d not but rejoice in the 0 bemg 
the firſt who ſhou d acquaint the Publick, with thoſe Excellen- 
cies which your Ladyſhip is ſo communicative of, and 
Jet ſo induſtrious in concealing. 

To do GOOD, Madam, is the Property of ſeveral Ladies : 
But to do GOOD, and be unwilling to bear of it; to give 
Aſſiſtance and Relief to thoſe that are im Diſtreſs, and with- 
hold the knowledge of their Benefactiels from 'em, is a Cha- 
ratter few Perſons of Quality can lay the ſame claim to, as 


the COUNTESS of BURLINGTON. 


ll wy | A 2 | Bat 


The .Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

But I forget thoſe Vertues I was juſt now commending ia 
your L , and at the ſame tame tht 1 om tetimy 
the World of the reſervedneſs of your Temper, in your De- 
foes to bave your WORTH rvonceal d, I am conimitting a 
fault againſt it, by giving your Ladyſhip the knowledge, 
that -I em Partakgr 'of that Secret, which "tis your Lady- 
ſhp's Pleaſure # have no ſharer but your (clf, 1 
ſhall therefore, Madam, forbear doing any farther violence 
to your Modeſty, and 'only beg your Ladyſhip's Pro- 
tection for a Play which ſtands rank'd amongſt the Un- 
fortunate, . <#d whoſe Author will have off imaginable rea- 
ſon to rejoice” for its want -f ſucceſs, could its misfor- 
tunes endear it to your Ladyſhip's compaſſionate Recep- | 
tion, 

: LOFE is the LOTTERY, Madam, which bers your 
Acceptance 5 and your Ladyſhip that has drawn its 
CHIEFEST 'PRIZE, m'the NOBLE LORD, your La» 
diſhip's. moſt EXCELLENT FIUSBAND, will make a- | 
mends for the Blanks which its Anthor has drawn in it, ' 
by givmg it the Honour of your Ladyſhip's peruſal. An. 
tho the pudoment your Lad ſhip ſhall make of if, will not | 
(Tm afraid) tun Counter with what has been already g1ven, 
yet it will be enough ts take off from its Cenſure with the Pub- 
lick, that it is read by a Lady, whoſe very peruſal is a. re- 


commendation ts that of others, and whoſe 7 bas that 
eccyracy #1 it, as-to permit Her to. read nothing almoſt, but 
what: defer ves the employment of Her leiſure. 


. "This, Minlams, cannot but Trad me into the natice of your 
Excellent Endowments, and force me to ſpeak of thoſe Ac- 
quiſitions of Mind; which are at uncommon to Perſons of 

Sex and Quality, as they are particular to your w=_ 

wit WH, 0 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. | 

To be skill d in Hiſtory, Madam , to be an Accompliſh'd 
Lady, and an exccllent Chriſtian: To be a Pattern of Be- 
haviour at the COURT, and an Example of Devotion 
at the CHURCH, is as much beyond my Expreſſion, as it is be- 
yond other Ladies Imitation, I ſhall therefore have ſaid all 
that my Wonder will permit me, and more than your Mo- 
deſty wou'd willingly ſuffer, by concluding your Chara- 
&er with the Addition of that of an INCOMPAR ABLE 
WIFE. an AFFECEIONATE MOTHER, an INDUL- 
GENT MISTRESS, and an UNWEARIED BENEFAC- 
TRESS; and I ſhall join with the Prayers of your Noble 
Lord, the tendereſt of Husbands ; the Wiſhes of your Chil- 

dren, the living Inſtances of the BEST of MOTHER's Per- 
ſ feftions, the Deſires of your Servants, and the Entreaties of 

the many numbers which wou'd not be living, but by YOUR 
GOODNESS : * If I ſhall pray that your Ladyſhip may 
long continue to be the GLORY of this -Age, as you will"be 
| the Admiration of the next, 
' But that I may not detain your Ladyſhip any longer from 
thoſe obligmg Offces which are ſo little praftis d by others, and 
Jo much by your Self, 1 ſhall only ask leave to ſubſcribe, 


Madam, : 


Tour Ladyſhip's 
Moſt Humble, and moſt 
Obedicat Servant. 


JOSEPH HARRIS. 


a 


Dramatis Perſonz. 
M E N. 
Mr. Maggot,  Maſin of the Lottery. 


A Gentleman in Love 


Clytander, ' e with Amaranta. 
Mr. Flaſh, 

and Two Beans. 
Mr. Finical, 
Trick-well, Clytander's Man. 


Bruſh-beard, . A Philoſopher. 
Dr. Non-ſuch, A Mountebank.” 
Mr. Scribble, An Author. 


WOMEN. 
:Maggot's Dazglter, in 
Amaranta, ) Lpaich Clitandzr. 
Isbell, Her Maid, 
Four Adventurers. 
Bullfinch. 
Lack-wit, 
Noiſy. 
Ninny. 
Gammer Whiting. 
A Servant : and ſeveral others, as Mob. 


The SCENE, London. 


PROLOGUE 
Writ by a Perſon of Quality. 


ATT H, Gentlemen, 0 lay aſide all Flittery, 
I needs maſt tell ye, ith whole World's « Lottery ; 
And Fortune with her Tickets plays ſuch m_ 
T'ave = One Fortunate, 4 Blank 
But whats all this to tl? purpoſe ? Tes, for ws. 
This Farce to Night is cal a Lottery : 
And "tis « Pound to 4. Pexny if it hit, 
Cauſe Men of Fortune are, to judge of i it ; 
And they! ne're mind' youn Ports Wit or Art, 
Mew 9 "C no Fort une for t SE part. 


e, methinks, to me will roar 
Gain ortune, 54 c wd confounded Whore | 
We have no reaſon for” ogra coyer ? 
Tho all Mw CA wery few enjoy her. 3; 101d 
Why it ger”, vikar thew that Foo! towentaure? . 


That”s not the Point wow 

The Stars themſelves oft wander from their Center : 
And to be plain, he is in hopes 10 find 
The CO of Fortune obligi tink, 
Nothing Prophane nor yet pmmodeſ here, | 
Shall dare to wound a Chaſte and = Ear ; 
Ill manner'd Bawary ſhall not here intrude, 

The Stage Reform'd, ſhall nothing bear that's rade. 
So will triumphant Folly be defac't, 

And Vice no longer ine, but be diſgrac't : 

The Fair, and Vertuous then may Jafe ſit, 


And, withour bluſhing, judge of and Wi. 


— —_— 


— 
hb —— 


LOVESaLOTTERY, 


AND A 


WOMAN the PRIZE. 


— 


SQ 3. SCENE I. The Town. 


C_— 


Enter My. Maggot, and ſeveral others, as Yenturers in 
the Lottery. 


nating this Matter ; no 
put it into my Head, to ſet up this Lotery Wives ? 

1. Man. It ſhou'd therefore, methinks, have been call'd, 
the Ladies Iwoention. 


Maggot. ]=z Gentlemen, I have been a long time rumi- 
2. Man. Ri 


2 Love's a Littery, and a Woman the Prize. 
ed that every Female ſhou'd have a Lot of Price and Value to carry her offs 
_ Ple aflure S 

x. | ou, Sir, you may be j call” 
The diſtrefled Dunk m4 Hard ner p-te 
, Jy lagu knew Selt-[ntereſt, and publick Charity ſo carnally coupl'd be- 
Maggot. Nay, more than this, Gentlemen, Te fave Blanks— But 
a Lot and a Woman; a Woman and a Lot quite through ; 'cill all be 
drawn. 


2, Man. By the Temptation of Womankind, this Contrivance muſt 
take, Gentlemen. 


Ommes. gs mu ra Lotrery mwſt hir ; ir muſt, it muſt! 

2. Man. Id a tktle—— How ſhall we know, Maſter & tnine, whe- 
ther _ ſame Rarities of yours are worth the ready Moniey we are to lay 
down 

Maggot. yt indeed —— Worth, quoth a? Why, Ie 
tell you what, Friend, there's one Woman will have a ſtrange Fiſh, with 
no leſs thi T'wenty Feet berwetn the Head and Tail. . As 1 hope to be 
Knighted, Gentlemen, 1 ferch'd it "my ſelf our of the Zodiack, not many 
Leagues from the North Pole, where "tis well known, That the Sun ſtands 
ſtill a whole Fortnight together. 


1. Mas. And that's the Reaſon, I believe, that we have wanted one Month 
in the Summer theſe ſeveral Years paſt. 


i. Man. And let me have the in the whole Patk, for 1 have 
beard, That a Woman's Pride is many titzes the Guardian of ber Ho- 


Man. 1 Wottan, 1! rurn ber upon your 
a2 0009 I hate to have Fire in the uy mY 
Pray gerinact Woman; "That will fic 


1 


Dijhofh-gare Free; 1 


4 nn in 
am very wal Le radars rat an 
== Gs 
Maggot. Look l, | 
As for the and Conditions of your Wometi, 
Ye muſt be ebrgented with your Loy ——— 
Rmaaccd iny Will have their Courſe=— 
And fo farewell, "ill 1 ſce you again. 


1. Man, 


-— 


hd I 
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Lover «'[attery, (and « Woman the Prize. 3 

1. Man. Well,. Gentlemen, what d'ye think on's ? 

z- Man. Why ? very well for my part ; but then d' 
we muſt be fore to take the right waff, or ws are all iPd. 

3- Man. And bow's that 

2. Man. Why if we have to do with Fortune, we aſt renounce our Sen- 
ſes and Underſtandings, and turn meer Fools. 

3. Man. And what then ? ; 

2. Why theg if we ban good luck, Ple ne're truſt Proverb more. 

[ Exeame Ongnes | 


bear, Geatlemen, 


SCENE a 


Emer Maggot and Isbell. 


. I tell thee, Fool, 1 don't wonder to ſee thee look with ſcorn on 

all noble Pieces I have ſhown thee; for thou art young, and conſe- 

quently, the comnye & every thidg hut boup the mfiarblanes of Antiqui- 
is natural to 


Money, no Matrimany—— You may talk 
ws the God of Riches makes the March. 


Mtrell ix o 


thee; Child, yet "is Gemetking thar 
. al the Word if thou wite 


s F ". ' ad, | «© 
Love's a Lottery, and a Woman the Prize. 

Lbell. And what's your higheſt Lot ? 

— Thy Miftrels and my Daughter, with Five Thouſand Pounds in 
ready Money, which I will raiſe by ſome hundreds of other Curioſities which 
I have, at 'Three Guinea's a Lot—— Nay, and | intend ro tack a Woman 
for a Wife to every one of my Lots; ſome Handſome, and forme fo ſo; fome 
Wiſe, and ſome otherwiſe — * Tis no matter for their Conditions, nor their 
Honeſty, for that's Hab-nab, as if the Choice were their own —— tc 
take care indeed, that they be Water-tite, and Wind-tite, and able of Body, 
and that's all | need to care for. 

bell Now the Devil take you for putting my Miſtreſs among your Old 
Trumpery— By this means, the next $ rel of a Drawer, or Foot- 
man that ventures his Three Guinea's, (hall run away with her—— Od's 
ficſh! would any Cannibal of a Father but you, commit the well-being of 
an only Daughter, to be broke the heel of Fortune ? 

Maggot. Ne're trouble thy Head, Girl; I have taken that care, and gi- 
ven fuch Power to Cliander's Man Trick-wel, that have made all cock-fure, 
warrant thee tut 1 loſe time, bid thy Miſtreſs, ſince ſhe has fuch a 
mind to marry, re to be a Bride, while in and every thin 
ready for Saving s Lottery. a ok , 


[ Exit. Maggot }] 
Lbell. Hold, yonder comes Trick-well; Vle hear what he ſays —— 


Emer Tcickwell like « Deftor, in « black Gawn. 


Trick-well, well mer 
Whither away fo faſt, Man ? prichee ſtay, a 
And tell me what thou think'ſt of the grand Aﬀair, 

Berween thy Maſter and my Miſtreſs ; 


Will it fadge or no? 

Trick-well Why faith, Ibell, I can't tell, for Love without Money is like 
2 Summer in, *rwill never laſt. 

Ibell. but Mr. Maggot's will ſoon ſupply all theſe Defeds. 

Trick-w«ll. | tell thee, once again, That Love is hot in the Fourth 
Degree, but cold in the Fifti'th; fo”that 'tis rank Poiſon, rake it which 


way you will, 
Tbell Well, but what doſt think of the Lowtery it ſelf, 1 hear thou art 
Nick "Wh 6 1 contriving all things for the beſt. 
Tric we P am i i 
Jbell. That is ts Gy, thou axe ploning fome curſed piece of Kaevery and 


_C— . 
Trick-well. Alas, Ibell'! Roguery and Knavery reign'd powerfully in the 
World before 1 came into it ; bur indeed 1 got a terrible itch of it when [ 


Lave's a Lattery, and a Woman the Prize. 5 
and then as 1 Y I became fo deſperately infet- 
"Is 0 acre cn Bob Linger by Gate Teng Gogead. 


wenty 
Irbell. Methinks a Quick- -filver Girdle might have cur'd thee. 


Trick-well. Alas! 1 tri'd, but I'gad it wrought a contrary efle&t in me, 
for the Mercury got into my Head, and made me ten times worſe. 

Lbell. But hſt thou no ſenſe of Reputation or Conkienc, when Tru 
and Conhdence rely on thy 


Trick well. YE A ET dak ca't, I ef wy Conſcience, one 
— behind me in a Hackney Coach; and could never. hear of it 


et Well, but I hope you don't intend to ſhark- an your Tricks 
upon me; thou know'ſt I'm greet as y ded op the 
Man. 


Trick-well. No, no, I:hell, never fear: We Serving-Men have all our 
lucid intervals of Honeſty. 


Libell. Pray then have a care of the grand Lot, that it may fall right 
without Coz ning and Deceir. 

Trick well. Ser thy Heart at reſt, Girl, oo ns ps 7 
me. In the mean time, I'le read thee a Liſt of ſome of my Lows, for | fore- 
ſee that we ſhall tumble in Gold, Child. 

Dbell. Come on Let's bear a little. 


[Trick-well Read: |) 
4g Es xi wydyihrmatryr" 
| ro ohes. yer Marry come 
& Tay why not, as well as the man———— Well, but to 
Te Oe ARE: 
lere is a a i 
ſame; the one to morrify Lach in young Fope and Flanering Bury 


andthe oder to keep poor Maids oneſt whether they will or no- 


[Trick-well Read: } + 


Trick. An Enchanted Cryſtal, which, if look" 
Woman vt CA, vil abr all eto wc ce 


6 


Idbell As foe the Women with Child, look in Cryſtal as 
long as they pleaſe, but let the Maids dey layer Cn 


ou here are a many that paſs muſter in the Rolls of Honeſty, but 
I'm afraid your Grill wou'd put Gine of em to the bluſh. 


[Trickwell Reads.) 


Trick. ern Habunt, which pereaty Cur an + Epuen King ot 
Man but ber own Hwband, which y Cur'd an £ of his 
on 


Blindneſs, when all the Women belades, in his Kingdom 
Lipell. Pray ſend Go of then Mk 6 he Prin fe dhale can 

Intereſt, that they may Waſh and clear their Eyes —— 

Well, what's next ? 


[Trick-well Read: 


Track. Why another Venetian Looking-glafs, made by the enly Artift of 
the World. 


Lboll, What's the Rarity of it ? 
[ Trickewell Reads.) 


EP wg) pony debauch'd re jk 
ſes her felt by this Looking- dream the N ollowing of Kiſling 
her Lord, 2nd making SE ns,  — 


Virginity, her kind Lord ſhall Marry ber to his Chaplain, and he have the 
—— that falls. 


ery good. 
{Trick-well Reads.) 
Trick. If « ſhale antiquared Court Lady loaks on this Reflexion, ſhe'll (cc 
her Old Face thro' her new Complexion. 
bell, Bener Gill 
| [Tiick-well Reads] 


Trick. 'An Uſurer can't fee his Conſtience in't, nor a Scrivener his Kars. 
Iibell. That I believe. 


[Tridkvell Reads ] 


Trick. If a Citizen chance to peep into't, his Brow-Antlers will pread and 
Ibn And laſtly, it a blind-man fee his Face in't, 'tis a Ggn be'll 
recover 

— bell, Whas 


Lave's a Littery, and a Woman the Prize. 7 
Lbell. What more, good Trick-well ? 


CTrick-well Reads] 


75ick. Why an indifferent arge Viol of the Qyinteſſenes of Skull, "Chi 
mically drawn from Arifatls Fericranium. 
[ibell. Prithee what is't d for 


? 
—_— Oh ! it has Virtues, and very ſtrange Operations, | 


al Wha wee they 


[Trick-well Read: } 


Trick. Why it you but Snedbagyl into a Cou - vat] 
ati will fill che Univerh- 
7 Ganer— dee be fa Drur' no ber the revel] Hed of Hah 


ble ; and three Scruples and a halt will more than fill the empry Num- 
CIDER CP Brother. 


[Trick-well Reeds.) 


Trick. Yes, ſeveral forts of Nonparelio Italian Gloves —- There is one pair 
"that will almoſt fir any Re They are made of an entire Load-ſtone, 
and have a very ſtrange and powerful Vertue to draw Gold unto 'em ——— 
They were perfum d with the Lavender Conſcience of a damn'd Uſurer, and 
will keep their Scent 'till wrangling and bawling have left Hall; 

uw with Indentures, by the -work of and 
and ſtifin'd with a Noverimt Univerſi, catra—— | would wil- 
ogy ret Vertues of ſeveral other pair, but that 'tis 


Belades, few or none now a days need Gloves, by reaſon all 'our 
Beau's /'s have Cordivant Hands ——— Bux do'f bear, fab, I dare not be too 


el | wonder where Mr. yt 
| wonder where Mr 'd theſe Antiquities and Ra- 
\ x7. Traps rn rt 


rities ? In my mind he had bet 
Track well. Verne, Idell, Verre's the OIAUIANEPY young La- 


for my Mi 

Ibell. How like a Fool 0 RIO 

Will Vertue glitter at the Play-Houſe ? 

Will Verrye diſtin gr 

Or Cloath her N 

Trick-well. ts grad go-eatad-debind as being; es! Frngahin 's the 
ſame, and a Woman's never more acceptable to us Men, than when ſbe's our 
«her Cloaths=—— Bur bere comes wy Maſter with Joy in his Eyes. 


the Sta- 


Lave's « Lottery, and « Woman the Prize: 


Enter Clitander with « Letter. 


CR _ ey mer re —— 
rick-well. your Worſhip found either Pi ters Sroms or 
Phoenix's Neſt ? 
—_— ve ras ge a 

en gre os pe I have been a rime ſtary- 
ing upon fag 7, Ree Ns date That revel in 
Frycaſlees and Marrow-Puddings —— Troath, Maſter, when you have got 
your Eſtate, take my Advice; don't fpend it in Whoring and Gameing, as 
_ re, Yer Sparks do now a-days , Carb a and Houſe, Maſter ; 
ler the Chimnies ſmoak. 

Cluander. Thou art too haſty, Trick-well—— Tho? the Treaſure is found, 
yer "tis all contain'd in this Letter. 

Trick-well Oh Sir! an Eſtate in a Letter, is like a Marchant's = 
floating upon ſome diſtant Sea — [ wiſh no Pyrate of a new forg'd Wi 
may meet with it. 

Clitander Oh, but I am Heir at Law. 

Trick-well. That's nothing ; if another ſets up a new Title, and gives but 
double Fees, there are thoſe that will roſs your Ele in a Noncupative Blan- 
ker from the Common-Pleas to the King's Bench, and thence to the Chancery, 
till chey have ſhook it into a Conſumprion. ” 

Cliander.” No fear of that, Trick-well ———— 

Moreover, this _ that my Uncle 
Lies drawing on, hopes, quite given over, as they call it ; 
And that my Aune i almoſt in the | ——_  _ 
Trickewell. Send %em a Deliverance ! 
I mean from the Cares and Troubles of this World — 
I weeping for em in Sack and Sugar — 4 


And I tell thee again, - That 
My Uncle is RES im 
3 oy ur bof#- wvrutl ena: a 
oung Heirs do ſo rejoice at the death of your Parents, ich Re- 
cons, a "tis no wonder your Eſtates are no better bleſt when you have 


Ferrera [am of oy Unc Deus, I am grig wo hv 
EY COS Gon Gan 


Trick 


| Lovin Lottery; "and @ Winn the Price © 
Trick well. Nis. - ponder ie 270 BB 
Melags fuuks Wai goo W | 


put among dar, youkad 
Another poery' war.» badge ne you. 

Clitender. Then I'me undone! 

Oh Trick-well, where is that Name of Faithful Servant, thou halt fo oft pro- 
teſted to me in this days Adventure ? 

Trick-well. rj woken Lhe & thread bare in-the Subſcri- 
ptions of damn'd Leners, «thay for my Dads ] ws 
Fe alha's vat; and chereſes Bong i ip. rhe. Pew ne 
may chance to prove a Man of Honour for all this, (till. 

Clitander. But didſt thou not affure both bhell and me, that Amerants 
ſhou'd upon thee? Oh, moſt unfortunare of Men ! or rather, moſt 
accurſt Fools, to truſt the happine&s of my Life with fuch a Bull-ruſh of 

Ky as this ! 

rick-well. Pray, Sir, la wear tower your poor Servant neither — 
Anil Lord of the Scars, an Almanack? You know, 
Sir, Welk and Hanging go by Deiay —— How then can [ prevent 
the Iriflaences:of the Seven , 

Cluander. Oh Trick-well ! Thy mean Soul was never yet acquainted with 
ncbwell Yoo yoo! | have been gels y-woo- 

Yes, yes, | have but my" 

ing (thanks to Heav'n !) ne're coſt me ſo much as - NO, Nor a 

Paul of ule —_—— She was as as 61 was forwand 

Was the fo, Malapert ? you now again, 
I aflure you No Fleſt-pors of #rdenagh = pu prove as good as 
your word. : 


T! 


Wann the Pri. 


Provocations, 
fi Fr ACT. 


of his 


j 


. 
. 
, 


'al's 
himſelf from theſe 
The End 


— 


7 
; TH 


_ Vie go 
And then conlader 


—— CC _— ———O_oO_—__2OV_- _— 


Lewis @ Litaud « Wenn the ries 13! 
ACT Il. 


SCENE 1. 


Enter Amaranta and Isbell, 


Lb Slzants be bv, Oo boys 


Lord! INTESY 
Come, Vie fing you "bem Cnyeypens 

divert 
Ty MR, bow haſt thou been « Poetch ? 
Oh, Madam, 1 love to be in the Mode—— 
Poets are now in Faſhi | | 
Come. then, let's hear thy Song. 
You (hall. 


Ams. 
Lbell. 
Female 
Am. 
Libell. 


o . 
LAS þ —_—_— = —_— 
= 


—_— 4 —_— — _—  — — — * ** 
* —E 


A New SONG, {et by Mr. Akeroyde, and Sung by L 


Oving, and belo/d again ! 
How terrible are our gd , 
ian th 

« Father's Reroof, 
Abe" 14. BR 
Tet Parent Nature, well we know, 
Freedoms in Love allows to every Creature; 
What Daty then do we to Parents owe, 
Who note ene gre Parent, Nature. 


« Ther yoniſl Hot 3 | _ 


4 


42 Ln Li, nl «Wa og 


if; Morals fm 
ro Aer try is done, 
Ta Natere muſt be obey d. 


Emer Clitander. 


Cliander. So, Madam, I'me to hear you ſo merry 

Ama. Alas! { wis afraid ir been fome body cle N 

Iibel. No, no; X 
Y are ſafe enough from being forpet2'l, 
As long as Love is your Guard.” 

Amo. Bur doſt thqu not conlader, bbell, W4 rervi 
That Love is blind * Wahl 
So thar theres no og ei Wind 
rude, Heaven, 
| os they fav, all Marriages are made there." © 

Ye all bur a for one that the Devil makes. 

Ama. Bur is there no Faith in Man ? 
Has not my Father end. That ur'd un— 

wet ant iev'd himſelf no Cuck- 
old, becauſe his Wite | wk 98 But were my Caſe 8s yours, I'de truſt 
ap fr gpiny Pony =p oo mah » Uncle nar Aunt ; no, nor ne're 
a Tric*-well, or Lottery "ay ary Ide make fure of the main 
chance, Marry the Man ft take my and rhen truſt Fortune, 
Gy Mer Ra TIEY Poor ! "tis a hard caſe when rwo Lo- 
vers lie Parent-bound ———— But Ple cen leave ayuwy ps, when 


take otic another's Woed. , 
they're aloney they may take voice , Lai. bell? 


| Aus. Well, Clitander, bs 3 Sing Fey Tae! you, and 


ard d 
wy op I nt I erihe Wor; now he 


facts en Els be eg t hood have his Danghtes—— An if over nr 
berrer to Marry his i WE recaim'd Gentleman with a ſmall 
Eſtate,. rather than to a s._cxcty — Sara. main, that is 


reſoly'd to-fell all he has; do the ifr comes bome to carn 
berÞliving by firching to the Sempſtreſes ſhops. | nm dagyr 
ſhort plenty, is buts hgh weight ts bulls the fling of» long Life 
TIC and want. 


Emter 
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. Enter a Servant. 


Amarants. Say, I'me not within. 
Cluander. Oh, he'll divert your Melancholly—— of 


AIRS: I [ Exit. Servant. 


ine can't be fill'd our, till the 
Is pull'd:out, ſo-neicher cam our Thoughts, 
the Mouth 


by Lis 5Landy, onde War the Prize: 
Amaranta. No, fare, I believe "rwas fent by the Poſt. 
Vie warrant it made the Courier ſweat to bringit—— | 


Bur what Man would not ſweat to ſerve ' 


Imperial, to ſhew the grandeur of their Authority — 
Aerial, to denote the variety arid 


and v/£1be- 


I and 


| 
wi 


82 F 
BITE ies j AF 


2&5! 


TIL 
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With Moles, that 'rwas almoſt fpoil dw | 


Preſently, our of rhe quickneſs of my apprehenſion, 
1 bid him it with Free-ſtone. | 
Ames. 


But very few 'd Dce— 
A man rauſt have a great Genius that reads Books —— 
Bur, Madam, 1 ſtudy Men as well as Books, 
Ama, And Moles togeme+ | 
Fini. Moles and Men, Madam, are the ſame thing —— 
They both work eG Is 
And truly Men of late, have caſt up ſo many 
Hillocks of Diſputes and Controverhes, . 
As have almoſt defac'd the furface ofube Earth. 
Ama. Why then, I think *twould be the beſt way, 
To pave the whole World with Free-ſtone. | 
Fini Madam, | fwear you are bo ingenious, 
And take a man up ſoquick at the firſt rebound, that ——— 
Flaſh. Lord, Madam, | find you doa't know this Geneleman-— 
Why he's a large Folio of himſelf, bound up in 


- Fini. This Mr. 

Burt I never take any exceptions at He 

By reaſon he gives ſuch an admirable "Tour to all his Expreiſons. 
Ab Sir, you do me too much honour, | proteſt —— 

Bur Ter that 


By the Ghoſt of Solon, le etnbrice him, 
Were he as ugly as Socrates. | 


'7 - 
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loſ as there's the major ; 
Mr. Bruſh-bear 4 are a Learned Philoſopher, | 


Flaſh. 1 don t mind your«Mayor: 1 nor Aſma — 
1 only fy that —— —-- 


OF. Lan So only fay, Sir — 

pine ms ere to ſpeak my ſprch ou? 
raſh No, Sr not rill your turn comes 

K A Then, vendiSeh pagyour pages 

or 


Treakines of profound Kno 
enrich us with the your W 
44 Yau dont mind Moor: nor Miner ——— =—_ 
Be Le eh ell. 

our true Philoſophers licrle or 

Fini. Nay, 'tis moſt certain, that 
Lead the molt delicious lives in the World, for 
You are always bandling the Secrets of Nature. 


Bruſh — 
And was it not a moſt Invention, to make a Saddle amble upon 
gf rpg rr fe der eee molt tranſcendent - 
ly found out, to tap both (ides of = Man's Ribbs, and whilt his own Blood 
nan <t ene lh ena CROIING Blood into the other ? A 
of Natures vacuum ! And all this, that a Man might never 


Cnr, Mins i own growth. 
nothing —— 
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Flajh. Oh, the ſublimities of Fhiloſophical Contemplations! 
Bruſh. Then there's Cheeſe —— aq 

Some Men love it, and ſome Men hate it 

Now | have div'd into the nature of Cheeſe 
Clutander. And, pray Sit, what are your ſentiments of it 2 
Bruſh. Why they that hate it, fuck'd fowre Milk from 

Their Nurſes ; that's the Philoſophical reaſon of ifg—— 

They that love it 

Let me fee 

They that love it ——— 

Bur tay, who's this coming. to diſturb us ? 
Ama. A Friend of my Fathers, Sir, as yau are, 

That comes to look after his Lot. 


Enter Dottor Non-fuch. 


ſets up, and pretends to be a Licene'd Phyſician, but is, gt the byr 
as Impods Mownebark — "Y 1 bear ne yr mens 
15. 


Dottor. Gentlemen, | find you don't know me— *T's very ſtrange ye 
ſhou'd not have heard of the Never born-DoGtor ——, Nay, "ws very 1 

re ye ; far I as diflefted from my Mother's Womb, and commenced 

or before I came into the World — My Art and Experience, bnce chet, has 
trad op ane thygughout the wide Univerie, eſpecially in Ching, where 
[ perform'd a very ſtrange and wonderivl Operatian indeed —— | Which - 
was this, a certain Emperyur that was newly dead when } came therg, — 
What d'ye call him # Let me ſeg-— Pugh, 1 cag't thick of his Name 
now—— He that | did the great Cure an that | told, you of jult owe 
\ Ye have all hear'd on't Pme ſure. ”, 

Cluander, Well, Sir, and what of bing ? 


Dedba 
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Doftor. Why I took his Head that had been fever'd from his Body, - and 
buryed a whole Fortnight, and fer it on his Shoulders again, and made him 
as brisk and lively, as ere | ſaw him in all my life—— 
And yet to think that I ſhoud n't remember his Name —— 
dr boy en le A FRY 29 
Pre : Ay, ay, a Pax on's, = he i faith—— 7 
jp kave bd > nay bor rn bt rhe 
a Pri s of my Lite—— Nay, might have inherited 
the Crown after his Death Burt « ne, a> | anf yo to0 
thick for me——— And that I ſhoud n't think of Prefer Fobn ! 
Omnes. Moſt Prodigious / 
, _ Ay, ay, Gentlemen, I have done Cures beyond Sea that won'r be 
iy gon 
Cluander. yy hy, Sir, and Cures in England that won't be believ'd 
Sea, nor perhaps neither ; for, in this reſpett, half the World are 


Doter. The Grp payee of whar I fay, tho” ; for Pm 

nts wu wry 2 oe na 
But I hope he wears Spectacles. 

Dottor. Why, you won't believe ir, bur Ve tell you, Gentlemen, and 'tis 
matter of fat, I cur'd the late King of Poland's Uncle of a Wart on his Nole, 
as big as a Turky-Egg ; and Gaber of a Ring-worm. 

Flaſh. The one with raw Beef, and the other with ſome of Harbin?s Roy- 
al ſhining Ink, 1 ſuppoſe. 

Detor. Pox of your Old Wives Receipts and Medicins ; the worſt of my 
Ingredients is an Unicorn's Horn, or a Bezar's ſtorie ———— 

Raw Beef and Harbms's Ink, quotha! 
ical. No, no, fuch a wonderful, a wonderful Care, cou'd not have been 
done without Green ſawce, or an Oar-meal Poultice at leaſt. 
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Defor. Yes, indeed ; 
And they have been very fond and proud of my Company, - 
And fo have many Kings and Princes beſides. 

Ama. No doubt on't, Sir ! 

Deftor. Why Tie tell you, Gentlemen, what 1 did; 
A far greater Wonder than any of theſe ——— 
As 1 was travelling with a dear Friend of mine in the Coanival's Country, un- 
forrunately one Day we loſt C y— Welt, a while after | happen'd 
to fall into the hands of about or Fourſcore devouring Mon 
that were feeding on my Friends Body; in ſhort, they had caten the 
half of him ——- Well, you muſt needs imagine that 
eern'd at his misfortune (or rather mine) having loſt 
Companion—— Now, what did me 1, bur i 
Pear that Thad ghind in0am—ce I put it into 
— or en YE rs 
alleep — I wa m ity, A ity, 
the hrablo morkioof my Friend, and plac'd *em 

my word, in lefs than half. an hour, Ireſtor'd him to as 

Health and as Cre 1 faw him fince 1 was born, and if 
now, he'd tell ye the ſame. 


Ciemder Unbeard ofProdigy 


+: 
R 
: 


And all as much Truth as what we have heard already.” 
Dotor. You're in the right, "tis fo—— 
Pur ESD 
Enough's i rr Feaſt. 
Entiy # Servant: 


Servant. Madam, my Mahter deſires the Company to come into the Hal, 
where they are beginning to draw the 
Ames. Come, Gentlemen, le ſhow ye the way. 
Ommes. We'll wait on you, Madam, 
[Excr. 


ACT. 
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ACT II. 


SCENE 1, The Town. 


Enter Trick-well. and Isbell. 


Thick. eceh Iibel, Pm afraid 
I ſhan't anſwer my Maſter's Expectations. 

Iibell. How, Man! =F 
Why you have promis'd him ſo ſmcerely, | 
And fworn to him fo ſolemnly, that ſhould you 
Not be as good as your word, you'd perjure your ſelf 
In the Court of your owa Conſcience: 
. Trick. That's true ; 
But the Court of my Conſcience is no Court of Record ; 
And you know, Ibell, 'tis fuch a delicious thing 
To becounted a rich Rogue, and be out-of the reach of the Law, 


Thar Pm in a . 
Iibell. bd arts; oper from all Chriſtianity. 
Trick. Ay, ay, it may be fo——— 

What of that ? 7 find us little Religion 

the Chriſtians as among the Turks, 
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Lbell. What, and leave thy own dear Lbell ? 
Trick. Not fo neither —— Bur a rich Wife 
To maintain a Miſtreſs as the Faſhion is. 
Libel, By my Troth, Sir, it I cannot be your Wite, 
Ile —_ your ar IgE 
$0 good-buy to you, uire. 
Ley Hold, For Anas 
Theſe are bur the firſt Temptations of Satan, 
There s nothing as yet reſolv'd on ; 
T herefore prithce be patient ——— 
Hold, here*come's one of our Cuſtomers : 
Prithee be gone, and leave him to me. 


Enter Adv. <cribble. 


Scribble. Friend, a word with you. 

Trick. Keep your Friendſhip and your Diſtance ro your ſelf, Sir ——— 
you're a little tos familiar with one of my gravity. 

Scribble. You're miſtaken, Sir, 

For I make bold with all Mankiad. 

Trick. Say you fo, Sir? why what are you? 

Trick. Oh Sir ! I know you now, your Name is Scribble — You are 
one of thoſe ſerious Tritiers, whoſe Works are very ſerviceable for every 
thing elſe, but what they were intended for ; and whoſe worth is never known 
*rill they come to the -Cooks, or Trunk-makers — Good for 


nothing 
while living in the Shops, but many ways uſeful when pull'd to 
Scribble. Bur d'you bear, Sir, my Works are more cftimablewn ] am 


RSS 


that, what your Reward will be. 
Scribble. How, Sir! But one Guinea ? 
Sure you're miſtaken —— —— 
I have been told 'rwas Twenty. 
Trick. But one, upon my Honour ! 
TR well, rhen the rok ave ip referve—— 
«T'be fame Mistortwune happen d to my firlt Endeavours, 
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"Twas an Effay of Extables and Potdbles, 
= þ | ebb —oþ 
was « Manual compil'd in Three Volumes, 
Which treated chiefly of the Origi 
Of ſower-Whey, and Black-Puddings. 
Scribble. You're in the right; *rwas fo. 
Trick. Sir, | ſhall be proud to ferve you =—— 
What are your Commands ? 
Scribble. Why, 1 am come for a Bird 
T hat flies where e're you ſend it, 
Are neter eas nr rinks 
—_— as coming this place, 
To be a Black Swan ——— , 
Rare Avis in Terris nn 
Trick. You have hit it, Sir —— 
Your Black Swan-is very well, but at rooſt at —— 
You have miſtaken the time, Sir, this is no Day; 
Therefore pray be plecas'd to come to morrow, 
And yau ſhall have your Black Swan —— 
OS I reſt *your very humble Servanc. 
dble. Yours intrin 1 
And impariently "till then— Farewell. 


[ Exeunt ſee ally, 
SCE N-E &. 


Enter Clitander and labell : Maggot ever-bearing. 


k «<h 


Enter Maggot. 


Maggot. Thank you, Mrs. Lbell, thank you kindly,—1 have always your ' 
good word, it feerns. 

Iielk No, by my Troth, but you han'tz Ide fain kaow for whato— 
Wou'd any Father ——  ; * a 
Fm of > ww ng , bibell? caly Dough == 

by ſo inhumane, Maſter, to expoſe your ter to 
Monſter, for ought 1 know ? F . 


Maggot. + 


, A ” 

24 Loves « Lattery, and 6 Woman the Prize. 
Maggot. Good Mrs. Paſſionate, no Monſters come to my Lotrery. 

No Sir ? But Men as cruel as Monſters, as ugly «s Monſters, nay, 
and as beaſtly as Monſters do——— And what if fuch « one ſhou'd chance wo 
have her ? | 

Maggot. Why then here's her Per/eur.to redeem her 

TS 0 Vile Man ! Thusto wrong the =_ Gentleman's Love, abuſe your 
only Daughter's AﬀeCtion, and then laugh at 'em. 

Clitander. 1 muſt confeſs, Sir, Þbell's Zeal has carried ber a lictle too far, 
thus to provoke you, but yet ſhe ſpeaks fhoching bur reaſon. 

Maggot. Nay, then 'tis tume to leave you hag =" 

Exit. m beſte. 

Clitander. What think'ft thou now, [bell ? I'me afraid, as thin , 
that berween an Old Fool, and a young Rogue, I ſhall be left in Eraſmus 
Paradiſe. 

Libell. 1 can't tell that, Sir, for I have one Projet Qill in my Head, which 
is to make the Rogue drunk Scrape has promis'd to afliſt me, and 
then I ſhall dive into: the Secrets of his Heare —Farewell, Sir; I'm in la- 
bour to be deliver'd of my Plot. 

Clitander. Good luck attend thee, dear Lbell So, [ Exit Isbell. 
Here's now a Tryal of kill —— a Woman's Wis againſt a Man's; and 
ris a Cock-pit lay oth” Woman's fide for an Amorous Intreague— fſhe"l not 
be the firſt, Ple warrant her, that Will diſgrace her Sex at a pinch of ne- * 


R 
more than to expoſe it thus——- Beſides, I'me mule 6 Father 
that advantage over us; therefore pray be fatish'd, for let the fl which 
way it will, you may be afſur'd of my Reſolution. 

Enter Trick-well drank. 


PAS How now, Trich-well ! how the World ? 
Trick-well. Round — Sir, — Hickup— And the Sun ftands 
ſtill, for [ think *rwill ne're be Night — Hickup. 


Cluander. 
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Clitander. Why © haſty for Trick-well? j 
Triek-well. That I may go to with Lbell, that's all. 

Clizander. Are you married then? I wiſh you Joy ! 
Trick-well. No, no, Hickup ———— one of Madam Aaintenen's 
Weddings>— A Conſcience iage, only for brevity's fake. 


Enter Isbcll. 


bell. Where is he > Oh, where ſhall 1 find him ? I'me ruin'd and undone ! 

Amarants. What's the matter, I:bell ? 

Iibell. Why that Rogue Trick-well, Madam, has ſtole my Gold-Ring 
from off my Finger—— Oh ! Are you here, Sirrah ? Give me my Ring, 
you Villain, give me my Ring, | fay. 

Trick-well. Hickup —— As Vme an honeſt Man, 1:bel}, I ha* none of 
thy Ring, not L ; 

Libell. Sirrah, Let me fee! your Pockets then Slife 1 wou'd not loſe 
my Ring for a Hundred Pounds ; twas given me by my Grandmother, with 
a Charm in't—— | never fell backward fince 1 it ; therefore give it me 
quietly, or Vie call the Conſtable 

Trick-well Why you filly drunken Jade, I tell you, I ha* none on't; if 
you won't believe me, you may try —— 

bbell. Ay, ay, come, let's try. 


"She feels bis Pockets, and out the ti 4 Neat-Ton ue 
, CO ts pul phe ds Binh of Dread? ; 


Hey day ! What's here, a tip of a Neats- Tongue, Bread and Cheeſe, and a 
Brandy-Bottle! The Rogue's mortally afraid of Hunger 1 find— Here's 
Proviton for another Siege of Vienns ! 


Trick-well. Help, good Folks : Murder, Murder ! Bcar witneſs, 
Genilemen and Ladies, ſhe raviſhes me ! 
[ libell at EST Þ FONG and whips it into ber Pocket, _ 
then ſlips ber Ring inzo T rick-well's Pocket, and pulls it out a- 
gam. 
Þrbell. Look ye here, - here "ris; and yer this Rogue had the 


conhdence to our-face me, and fay he had it not. | 

Trick-well Well, well, /:hell, come, 'tis almoſt dark ; will you be as good 
as your word, hickup ———— and go to Bed ? 

Irbell. Ay, ay, do you gofirſt——— When People are lawfully Married, 
then indeed the Woman goes to Bed firſt, but when they only take one ano- 
thers Word, then, you know, the Man goes firſt. 

Trick-well, Well, well, then Ile go = 

You'l 
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You'l be ſure ro come ? 
bell. 1 will, I will Man ; never fear. 


kg | [ Exit. Trick-well. 
Clitander. Incomparable I:bell ! *T'was dexterouſly done, upon my word. 
Lbell. I believe the Rogue wou'd live th* water , he drinks fo like a 
Fiſh—— 7 afſure you, it we had not ply'd bim brigkly with Wine, we 
had never conquer'd him. 

Clitander, Well, weli, but where's the Ticket, bell, the Ticket, Child? 

Isbel. Oh, here 'tis———Take it, Sir, and may ye both for ever live, and 
love like Angels. 

Clitander. Dear I:bell, thou haſt brought me the Indies: 1 would not 
part with this Treaſure, for all the Great Mogul's Territories. 

Isbell. Let me adviſe you now, to let my Maſter be at the op'ning of it. 


Amaranta. Yes, and I think it very requiſite too, that he ſhou' open it 
himſelf 


Ibeli Right, Madam, and fee yonder he comes. 


Enter Mr. Mag 2ot. 


Oh Sir ! Cluander has got the grand Lot 

Maggot. Well then ; now [ _ you're both pleas'd — you blam'd me 
for raking this coufſe, but I look'd upon it the belt way —— | conſider'd how 
tew ———_ married tor Love, how many in a frolick and humour, how ma- 
ny by accident; and all to their continual plague and diſcomfort ſo 
that | was willing Fortune ſhould diſpoſe of my Daughter, believing that if 
the had a hand in t, that ſbe'd be kind to a Match of her own ing. 

bell. But i'faith, Sir, had 1 not been too cunning for Fortune and you 
too; I'me afraid your Daughter wou'd have had but a bad Bargain ———— 
Come, come Sir, I tell you there were Rogues abroad, that —— 

Maggot. The Devil's in theſe _—_— the Dreſſing Box—— If any 
thing |= well 'd for their Mi they*] be ſure to aflume the praiſe 
of it But 1fay, and fay't again, that if Clurandey s Uncle had not 
dy'd, and left him his Eſtate, I know Fortune's Mind fo well, ſhe wou'd have 
been hang'd before ſhe wou d have given the grand Lot to him. 

Lbell. By my Troth, I believe you—— 

No doubt bur Fortune and you were agreed upon the Smurb-field Maxim, you 
wou d have made an excellent, No-penny, no Pater- Noſter Man. 

' Maggot. Well Mrs. Manners, you Will have the lalt word, 1 find, and fo 
wke it -——= Bur come, where sthis luck in a Box, let me fee't ? 

Clitander. Here, Sir, here s the end of all my Troubles. 

[Gives him the Rox. 

Maggot. Why faith, as you ſay, Clirander, it wou'd have troubl's any 


young 
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young Man to have loſt Five Thouſand Pounds, and a handſome Bed-fellow 
to boot—— Well, but who mult open it ? 

Clitander. "T's in very good handsalready, Sir; therefore if you pleaſe—— 
Maggot. No, no, here Ihe, thou lov'it Employment ; prithee do thou 


n 1. 

bell Not I, by my Maiden-head, Sir ; Men were always better at ic 

than \V omen, therefore pray excuſe me. ; 
Maggot. Come then, tw» end all contention, Ile open it——— So, now 

let me pull out my SpeCtacles and read —— 

Hold, hold, let me ſee, whar's here ? 

A Pouch full of —of ——of —= 

Aere, Clitander, prithee do you read it, for I believe my Fyes dazle. 
Cluander, "Sdeath, this is the wrong Ticket——= Oh, Sir ! it is Panders's 

Box, for it has let looſe upon me, all the + 7 Miſeries upoa Earth. 
Libell. How ! Trickt thus, in the Devil's Name ? 

No, it ſhall n'ere be faid a Woman was out-witred 

Come, Sir, let you and I go inſtantly and find the Villain out, and if I 

catch him, le pound him to an EleQuary in a Drugſters Moyrtar, bur Ile be 


reveng'd. 


Exeunt Maggot end libell. 
Amaranta. How are my Hopes deceiv'd, that am thus ſala from a bigh 
imagin d happineſs, into a Gulph of endleſs forrow! 
Cluander. Come, my Ly rr. forbear to grieve or mourn. — 
Fate may yet be kind, and give thee to longing Arms — 
If not, 1 have a Sword, ol oaks ni 
Exewn. 


Enter Trick-well, ſoles. 


Trick. I over-hear'd them as hot as Bell-Founders ; but I did'nt think it 
ſafe ro make my perſonal appearance, out of the tender AfeCtion [ bear to my 
Bones Hold, yonder comes ſweet Mrs. Ibell— Had a Man 
Grges's Ring, he cou'd ne're be invilible, I believe, from a Chamber-Maid— 

ow will this my Juno Eleft, raiſe a moſt and hideous ſtorm about 
my Ears, for I ſee foul weather gathering from ber Looks. 


E z Enter 
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Enter Isbell, who runs and catches him by the Ears, he crying 
our, help, help, murder, murder. | 


Ichell, Now Sirrah,' give me the right Box and Ticket, or Te pull your 


Ears off, ws hapeſies, Rogue. 

Trick, id, eur Tell te me go, and [ will. 

Isbell. Swear then, ſwear luſtily. 

Trick. By all my hopes of Paradiſe ] will——— [She lets bims go. 
Now art not thou a Fool, Lbell —— 

Here am I ſtudying to make thee a great Lady, and for the blood of me, [ 
can't make thy mean Soul mount higher than a Chandler's Shop. 

Lbell. What, woud'ſt thou have me turn an Infidel, as thou art ? 

Trick. Vde have the turn with the Weather-Cock of the World, Intereſt; 
and ſteer thy Courſe as the general Magnet of all Mankind ; thy own Profit 
directs thee. 

I:bell. How's that ? 

Trick. Why I'de have thee Cozen, Lye, Swear, and Forſwear ; betray 
thy Friend, only out of the Clutches of the Law—= The Law in- 
deed pinches a little roo cloſe, and like another Hercules, choaks a Man, as 
he did the Gyant, by lifting too high from his Mother Earth. 

I:bell, Oh, this is rare Dod&trine ! 

Trick. No DoQrine, Child, but the daily praftice of all Profeſſions, even 
_— Rs. 42 Doe ——_ Atheiſtical Li- 

ne. 

Iibell. But will you make me a Lady, dye fay ? , 

Trick. Itell thee I will; 1 know where « Barronet's Patent lies to be 
bought at ſecond hand —— "Tis no matter for Merit, bought Honour will 
ſerve our turn well enough. 

hbell. 1 tell thee what, Trick-well, thou art fuch a Faithleſs Politician, 
that one knows not how to Artide with thee——— 

How Maids ſhall I have ? 

Trick. rk it may be the whole Pariſh-ftock for I know. 

kibell. But will you make me a Lady indeed, and indeed now 

Trick. Pugh! my Hand upon't=— 

Thou ſhalt be a Lady with. all thy appurtenances, a Waiting-Woman, a lit- 

tle Black, a Parrot, and a Monkey—= Thou ſha't hee Raſa, leetle Dog 

too, if thou wilt, to play with while the Child's at Nurſe. 
bbe'l, Swear all this. 

Trick. "Tis no matter for 

that ſwear moſt, are the leaſt Performers: 
i, Well! what are poor Women ? 
Now do I begin to give already, like Linnen in wet weather, RO 
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Trick-well. That's well faid, now I like thee——— 

There, there's a Kiſs in carneſt—nn— — : 

But leave me, my dear, at preſent, for I have buſineſs : My Head s a2 full az 
a General's before a Battel —-— So, there's one Convert quickly made; and 
truly | find no difference; for Men will go to the [Exit libell. 
Devil himſelf for Preferment and Honour, and Women to his Damm for 
their pleaſure and fatisfaftion — However, the Jade will ferve for a help- 
meet, and that's all I care for—— 


Now Trickwell, bri:&/ t and thrrye, | 
The tender-Conſcienc'd Bu x4 _—_ [ Exit. 


Enter My. Maggot, Clitandcr, and Amaranta : Tzbell meering thens. 


Iibell. 1 can't find him high nor low— [ have viſited all his Haunts, bur 
the Villain's under a total = Had I met him, I had certainly pur him 
to the charge of a Dog and a Bell, 

. In truth, Clicender, U'm-very forry for this Misfortune, but—— 

Clitander. Nay, Sir, you might have prevented all this, if youhad pleas'd, 
but you wou'd truſt to Fortune, and ſee what comes on't. 

Amarants. Dear Lbell, what ſhall we do ? Can't thou contrive no means? 
Methinks thou ſhoud'ſt make thy laſt effort, to repair the ſcandal of fuch a 

The Fraly, Madan, 1 wou' willing] her Exper 

. Fruly, m, 1 wou'. y rry anot iment, but 
that 7 believe the Rogue has made a folemn League and Covenant with the 
Devil, to keep him our of the way ; it muſt be ſome Negromancer or other, 
ny rnd maphaey wr . tmrnag es et Alide: 
to betray this poor, loving and unfortunate Couple ———— But the 
and Title of being a Lady, ftrangely allures —— 


Emer Tridewell hike s Beggor. 


Trick-well. Good Worſhips give a 'pple a farthing 
« halfpenny, and Ge an hick ye, al reftzrn it yo in Heaven! © Fn 
2 How now! What more torments to perplex us? Prithee be gone, 
poor , 


we have crofles enow of our own. 


Maggot. Then why don't you to your Pariſh ? 

Trick-well. An't like your Worſtup, the Church-Wardens, and Over- 
ſeers of the Poor, have fo many natural Children of their own at Nurſe, that 
there's no room for us. 


Then puddhes be and make the beſt of thy Calling ſome- 
Hyere elem {ll thee hrne's mocking for thee, cos Trick. 


"0 tg xs 4's 
yo Love's « Lottery, and a Woman the Prize. 

Trick-ewell. An't pleaſe your Worſhip, 1 bope otherwiſe, or I'm an undone 

Maggot An undone ! how aan that be ? 

Trick-well. Why art p you, Sir, I laid out a whole Week's Earnings at 
your -Lottery, and here Ihave got a Ticket They fay 'ris worth ſome- 
thing, but 7 muſt confeſs, T can't read very well. 

Mage. How, Friend, can'ſt thou get Three Guinea's a Week by beg- 

ing i 

Trick well. Oh ! yes, Sir, that's nothing ; for Charity, Gince ſhe's turn'd Chri- 
ſtian, is like a Birch- Tree, clpecially to the Poor Twill bleed treely, if 
it be well tapp'd. 

Maggot. Well, Friend, come, let me ſee your Ticket 
do you read it. 

[kkbell rakes the Box, and opens it, and after reading @ little, lets 
i fall, and ſpeaks. 

Lbell, Oh! Oh! unlace me unlace me, 1 ſay, or I ſhall ſwoon —— 
quickly, Oh / quickly The Vapours begin to riſc alredy My 
Head ſwims, and my Eyrs grow dim — Oh! Ob! 

" Magger. How now ! what ails the Wench ? I'm ſure there's ne re a Gor» 
you's Head in the Ticket. 

Iibell Iknow not what you mean By a Gorgon 5 *'cad, but I'm (ure there's 
an Aſg's Head in the Ticket, to diſpoſe of your only Daughter to a Beggar. 

Onmnes. How! 

Iibell. Nay, 'ris too true This Oh, I faint This —— 
Oh my heart! How it beats and pant>— This Raw-hcad and Bloody- 
bones, has got the Grand Lott. 

Maggot. Impoſtble ! 

Cluander. Curſt be my Stars, and doubly curlt thoſe Fools that truſt to 
Forrune / : 

Moggor Come, Ibell, advance thy doleful Countenance, and read it out : 

Iibelt, Yes, yes, Sir : Ile but wipe my Eyey that 1 may fee the better — 


Here, I6cIl, 


Hem! Hem ? [ Reads. 
Benefit by the Wheel of Fortune, the Lady Amaranta, «and five Thou- 
pt Pond. : F - þ 


Maggot. Well, Clitander, you muſt have patience, there's no reliſting the 
Decrees of Fate! And for you, my deareſt Daughter, you muſt now 
to make a good Nurſe, as well as a good Wite Come, come, leave 
off crying, Mony hides all deformities. 
Cltander. Hold, Sir, you May ſubmit to Fortune, if you pleaſe, 1 never 
made ber my Umpreſs ; therefore touch her Villain, if you dare. 
Berter ten ind ſuch Miſcreans ſhou'd ſuffer, thau ſhe periſh —— 
AMarants. —_= hold, Clitander. = ; 
_ LAmaranta bolds him : Clicander, Maggot, Amaranta 
Valk a-part. Trick-woth 


- "4 . 
I 
3 F 
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Trick-well. Hiſt, hiſt, ello — Ti; Io. 
Remember thou art to be a Lady. 
_ enpugh — L ud me alone, — thee. 
Cliando. All Reaign s vain, Love preyail—— | le hear 10 more. 
Lbell. Hold, Sir, let not Folly and Paſſion over ſway you thus The 
poor Man has done you no wrong —— Had he drawn a meaner Trifle, he 
muſt have been contented. 

Trick-well. Ay indeed, Miſtreſs, and ſo I wou'd. 

Iibell. Beſides, Sir, "tis ungenerous to kill a poor Cripple The Lw 
will certainly revenge bis quarrel every way. 

Cliander. As how? ._ . 

bell. Why firſt, -it you kill him, you'l undoubtedly he hang'd— Or if 
you force my Miſtreſs from him, being his Wite, then he admits himſelf pre- 
ſently in Forma Pauperu And | know ſo much of the Matter, that 
y'are gone both at Common-Law, and Doftors Commons, it it comes to, 
that Therefore pray be ru'd by me ; 1 have thought of an expedient. 

Clitan ler. No terms of peace, without the reſignation of Amerants. 

Iibell. "That's it that I was about to propoſe— You ſhall have Amarants, 
and let him have the Five Thouſand Pounds—>——>— He does not care a 
half-penny for Amarants, not he ; tis Money he wants Now this 
is the belt way that I can think of, to divide the Spoil equally berween ye. 

Cluander. With all my heart | am content. [ He puts wp bis Sword. 

Libell, Come then, Friend, you fee I have fav'd your Lite, therefore pra 
do ſomething more than ordinary tour my fke, and remember the gra 
of the Blind r of Bednal Green. 

Trick well. Well then, for your fake, Miſtreſs, let the Gentleman take the 
Young Lady, and let me have the Mony—— A itaith, let it be fo. 

or, Well faid, and fo thou ſha't=—— Here's my hand upon't, 

Trick-well. Nay, nay Sir, I muſt have my whole Lott one way or other, 
a Wiſe, I mean, as well as Mony. 

Maggot. And fo. thou ſha't Whae think'ſt thou then of this Girl ; 
Ple warrant thee, ſhe'] ſerve a Cripple well enough — Or if ſhe chance 19 
be too many for thee, thou may'It call in thy Neighbours to help thee. 


— 
Amaranta. A ; bibell ! 're miſtaken — He's no Beggar, that 
has Five Thouſand by him — File warrant thee in a little time, this 


bibell. Say you ſo ? Well then, Madam, for your good and to oblige you, 

Sir, Fle venture on him Whygr fay you, Friend, is it g Match or no? 
Truh-well, Why yes truly, Ithink thou may{t ſerve my;turn— 7 defire 
þut one lawfully begotten Son to inherit my Eſtate, and keep up my Family? 
a 


pore dy 
come Mony, 
o, Agee: Why, we give thee » Note upon a Gold-With, to be paid upon 


Trick-well. Pray let him be a very ſufficient Man then; for fince the late 
general Reformation of our Coin, we are as much plagu'd with dlipt Credit, 
as we were before with Clipt Mony : - Befides, 1 hone 6 gp/a Semin in 
the Mint, ther nov England. 

Mageot- 't have thy Mony paid down upon thy Marriage-day. 

Trick-well. And both of ye promiſe me all Gn Ho WA ad 
Honours, and as ye are Gentlemen, and Sons of Gentlemen. 

Mag. & Clit. Wedo, upon our Words and Honours! 


[Trick-well pulls off bis Plaifters, rbrows away bis Crutches, and dif 
covers bumſelf.. : 


Triek-well. Why then, I'm your humble Servant —— 
Thus you fee what Mony can do, Gentlemen —» 
It can transform Trick-well into a Beggar, 


And a into Trick well ! 

Des Trickwalf 

Trick-well, Even fo, Maſter —— 
Your quondam Honeſt Servant, poor Trick wel ; 
But now, thanks ro my Dexterity, as good a Man as your Worſhip, 
Clitander. The World may now ſee, what all Lotteries are 

are Bawds to Fools ; Decoys to catch Gulls ; 
The ſpart of Knaves, and the Looſers tryal of Patience ! — 
Well, fance we had no more Wit, than to let 
Thee out-reach us in all our Politicks, 
I think thou deſerv'ſt what thou haft, 
And fo much may it do thee. 
ce,» + op 

May'ſt thou live to cheat all the World, 
As thou haſt fool'd us ;. and = 
Fortune proſper thee in all thy 'T ricks and Villany, 
As it has favour'd thee in this Day's Adventure. 

' Trich-well. I thank ye both, good Gentlemen, —— . 
Therefore do'ſt hear, lobell, ſweet Spouſe that art to be, prichee ſtep in and 
ferch me my Gown, that I may appear like a any 9 LS) ns 3 EO 
Come, come, my Girl, a 's Wile may take place of a Squire's at any 
Wne. 


[libel goes ts the Door, and brings the Gown ; as be 11 it on, 4 
noiſe within of ſeveral Prople, crying,” where 11 be, where 11 S 
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Laſt. 
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_ How now Trigdkwell!/ How doſt do, man ? 
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find it worſe, 
Dear, 1 afn glad to ſee thee 
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one another, 
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Cupid. Blind Idol of the World, Lobo dirt, 
_ that meither T 


I both Gods, and * ©» fa 
vd in every Humane Soul. 


Plarus, YVare Hearn and Earth did « Governoar lack, 
When they made & young Fowler, 
Their Lord Controller, 

That never was werth 4 rag to his Back. 


Attended by Ex- 
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Cupid, Pride and Envy; makes ther bay me 4 grudge; YT 3.1, 
Bas Plutus, tnow, Lcorm to be my onn Judge. ; 
Platuss, «\ Pm any ney niet eV GP 9-51) 


Cupid. Let — decide it, 
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[Here follows a Dance; | then” the Graces Addrels 
themſelves to Mower.) 


Euphro- bters of Jove, and Themis, we 

fine. Ke the bt Gwes of Hem n, ind ſer 
What paſſes in' thy Seats dhove, 

Where all the Gods give wey to Love. | 


Thalia. 
4 Great Jove pays Thander. 
Aglais. {ene 
So feebly ſhow d repsſt bis Charav 


To whom the Gods furrender up their Arms. 
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Momus. Two Matches are comfirn'd rhis Night ; 6d 
| Love makes the One, the other 
Now which is longeſt like to hold. 


why * — : *% 


; 23 Pol Wh 
«<4; j »> 
of & © Fon 4 


Wi | 4 F 
'* 
gi a4 : 


 Phitus. bln foo crows, 
DD man fo. oger tf 


Pi 


- 
Wy 


gh 


S % 


hns 
Im FH 


re Pn nn; 


S\os » Kea 
dazgo? wilt” bns A x FI 


= 8. —_ alga w 4 | 
| 4 nn F 
=> EU IEING ann wit YaugoM 
2 = kD win wr Oat am wol 
A 2 6 Gia wh 


Fe 


2051. 


— 


